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SUNDAY SUMMER FINDS LARGE CROWDS ENJOYING SURF AT ATLANTIC REFUGE
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NAUTICAL SCOUTS ENJOY A SUNDAY SAIL FROM PENN
TREATY WHARF

A COUPLE OF KIDDIE3 WHO WERE INTERESTED SPECTATORH AT
OPENING OF THE NEW NEIGHBORHOOD HOUSE AT 43a CHRISTEN

r r STREKT YESTERDAY

Suenmg ledger SCRAPPLES

TROLLEY By FONTAINE FOX!'
Tin- - Younft Lady Across the Way THE TOONERVILLE
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THE FIRST OF THE CITY, THE OF D

PHILADELPHIANS

BOY

THE
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THE POPULAR NEW BATHING CAP HAS A
STAR FOR DECORATION
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THE POPULARITY OF THE UKULELE "EX-
TENDS TO THE PEACH AT THE SHORE,,. . . WJSORTS

MS
rh.' young lady across tho way Bays

! of her friends have volun-
teered, liut tlnco they fixed tho ago
limit nt twenty-on- o eho bucsscs virtu-
ally none, of them will bo drafted, as she
liiiows fery few of tho older men.

In Scotch
As a Scotlsh soldier said tho other

day, tho French aro "Beting a bit of
their Alsno bacKI" passing snow.

Illustrated

SCHOOL DAYS

Ns. "
HANK EVARTS'VAS

person cvea
CARRJED EGGS ON TOOHERVIUUE

7R0UUE.Y WITHOUT HAVING- - BROKEN.

LE.T T&Ufii MIRROR
Tell You what V

J YouR.FRIEWDSWOaIT,

O'havea Y IMevervjilu A

SS tA FORSNE. MfSELP 1

y ? JoSiE' V FOR SPEMD1M6 V

J Jy THAT OTHER MTKEL I

yV J WHEM WE COULt

Vd WAVE fi'TtN A X.
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War Terms
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l'urple Cow,

FOhLuw me:"

SCHOOL DAYS
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Aristocracy q

First Boob flntroduolns himself) h

My name's Warren one) of tho Vlr.
gmia warrens.

Second Boob How-de-d- njlne'a j

Nichols, y'know.
First Boob Nichols?
Second Boob Yaas ono of 'th-A-

tomat-Nlchol- s. Jester.

Quito Sanitary

Th Sketch.
Walter (to army chaplain saytnr

srace) It's all right, Oov'nor. There'
no need smellln' of It.

Not tho Same
"I suppose," said tho facetious

stranger watching a workman spread
a carpet from tho church door to the
curb, "that's tho road to heaven you
aro fixing thcro?"

"No," replied tho man, "this la
merely a bridal path." Boston
Transcript.

DO YOU KNOW HER?

n

The Tatler.
I.ady Publicity Lover, who figures in bo many "charity mats," at the

moment, Is, In this charming picture,' Just breaking up tho conversation for
tho umptleth time to recite and memorlzo tho lines slio Is repeating In tho Pa-geant for Pampered Pekingese the fo llowlng day. "

Ho Knew
"Any rags? Any old Iron?" chanted'

the dealer, as ho knocked at the sub- -

1

urban villa. Tho man of tho house
himself open,2 tho door.

"No; go away," ho snapped, irri-
tably. "There's nothing for you. My

wife Is away." i
Tho ltlnorant merchant hesitated a j

moment, and then inquired, "Any old m
bottles?" Tit-Bit-

In These Jolly Times of War

London Opinion.

Exasperated Market Gardener (w
substitute who is not khaplnr weiil--"
Wot nro ytr Ofrald t)f dltE'nff "P""'
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